
a5A4 uch adoe 

Com erting all your foundes of woe, 

Into hey nony nony. 

Sing no more ditties, fingno moe. 

Of clumps fo dull and hcauy, 

T he fraud of men was eucr fo. 

Since fummer firft wasleauy. 

Then fighnot fo,&c, 

'Prince Ey my troth a good fong. 

Ba/th. And an ill finger my lord. 

Prince Ha, no no faith, thou fingft wel enough for a Ihift, 

Ben, And he had bin a dog that fhould haue howld thus, 
they would haue hangd him , and I pray God his bad voice 
bode no mifeheefe, 1 had as liue haue heard the night-rauen, 
come what plague could haue come after it. 

Prince Y ea mary, dooft thou hearc Balthafar? I pray thee 
get vs fo it] c excellent muficjue:for to morovv night we would 
haue it at the ladle Heroes chamber window. 

Talth. The beft I can mv lord. 

Exit 'Balthafar* 

Prince Do fo> farewcll^Come hither Lconato, what was 
ityoutoid meeofto day, that yournicce Beatrice was in loue 
with fignior Benedicke? 

Cla . O I,ftalke on, (talk on, the foule fits J did neuer think 
that lady would haueloucd any man. 

Leo . NonorIneither,butmofl: wonderfuhthat (be fhould 
fo doteon fignior Benedicke, whomclhc hath in all outward 
bchauiors feemd cucr to abhorre. 

Bene . Iftpofliblc? fits the wind in that corner? 

Leo . By my troth my Lord, I cannot tell what to thinkeof 
it, but that fhe loues him with an inraged affe£rion,it is part the 
infinite of thought. 

Prince May be fhe doth but counterfeit, 

Claud* Faith like enough. 

Leon . O Godlcounterfeit? there was neuer counterfeit of 
paffioD^ame fo neare the life of paffion as fhe difeouers it. 
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about INfo thing* 


cpr'ttce Why what effects ofpaflion (hewes fhe? 

Claud. Baite the hooke w f el, this fifh will bite. 

'Lem. WhatcflFefts my Lord? (he wil fit you, 'you heard my 
daughter tell you how. 

Claud. Shedidindeede. 

Prince Howhow 1 pray you (you amaze me, I would haue 
thought her fpirite had beene inuincible again ft all a (faults of 
affc&ion. 

Leo. I would haue fwornit had,my lord,e(pecial!y againft 
Benedicke, 

Bene. I fhould think this a gull, but that the white bearded 
fellow (peakes itiknaucry cannot fare hide himfelfin fuch re- 
ucrence. 

fiatti. Hebatluaneth’infc&ionjiold it vp. 

Prime Hath Ihee made her affeflion knowne to Bene- 
dicke? 

Leonato No, and fwearcs fhcc neuer will, thats her tor- 
ment. 

Claudio Tis true indeed ,(b your daughter faies: fiiall I, faies 
fhc-that haue fo ofteneountred him with fcorne, write to him 
that I loue him? 

Leo. This faies (he now wficvOic is beginning to write to 
him, for (heel be vp twenty timesafeiight,and there will fhc fit 
in her fmocke ; til (he haue writ a fheete of paper: my daughter 
tels vs all. 

Now yttatalk ofa fheet ofpaper,I remember a prety 
ieft your daughter told of vs. 

^ Leonato O when fhe had writ it, and was reading it oucr,(hc 
found Benedicke and Beatrice betweene the fheete, 

Claudio That, 

Leon. O fhe tore the letter into a thoufand halfpence, raild 
at her felf, that fhe fhould be fb immodeft to write, to one that 
fheknew would flout her, I meafure him, faies (he, by my own 
fpirit, for I (hould flout him, ifhe writ to nte.vea tlioph I loue 
him I fhould. 

■ O au ' Y hen downe vpon her knees (lie falls, weepes, fobs, 
beates her heart, teares her haire,praycs,curfes, O fweet Bene- 

D 2 dicke. 
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